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THE HORRORS ~* 
oF 


OAKENDALE ABBEY. 


A ROMANCE, 
{ Concluded from Ne. 15.) 


Lord Oakendale made fome comments 
upon Patrick’s narrative, and feeming to 
be in very good humour. Laura took oc- 
cafion to mention the circumftances of the 
preceding night, hot omitting to enlarge 
upon the firm and polite condu@ of Eu- 
gene, in oppofition to that of the more 
boytth and infolent behaviour of Mr. Bur- 
lington. Lord Oakendale could not but 
admit and approve of the former; and 
Laura gained fo far upon his good temper, 
as to obtain leave to difmils that young 
fop from any lover-like pretenfions to- 
wards her. ‘This was a great ftep gained, 
and Laura promifed, in her turn, to make 
fome conceflions equally pleafing to her 
uncle; 


Comfort feemed once more to dawn 
upon her, and the had fometimes (though 
not often) the happinefs of meeting Eu- 
gene. Lord Vincent frequently prefled 
him to make another choice, fince there 
was no probability of lord Oakendale’s 
giving his confent to an union with Laura, 
and to fee Eugene fettled in marriage, was 
the firft with of his father. But although 
Eugene received all the advances from the 
miffes, and all the overtures frora their 
mothers and aunts, which are authorized 
and encouraged by the prefent race of fe- 
males, yet was his heart faithful ro:its firft 
attachment; and, however he might def- 
pair of gaining Laura, he could never 
allow the idea of another woman as the 
foie object of his affections. Indeed, thefe 
firm refolutions were become highly ne- 
ceffary ; for a young widow of she name 
of Sackville, laid fuch a well-reguiated 
fiege to the heart of Fugene, and had fo 
many, and fuch fafcinating charms, that 
it was almoilt impoffible to refift her power. 
She was befides highly favoured, and 
{ftrongly recommended by lord Vincent, 
for his future daughter; and this being 


the cafe, Eugene was more frequently 


thrown iato her company than he would 


- 





otherwife have wifhed; confequently the 
world had pronounced them a pair def 
tined for each other, with the addition of | 
the moft violent love fubfifting between 
them. Sa ti 

The report could not fail to reach the 
ears of Laura. She did not at firft give 
the fmalleft credit to it, but only confi. 
dered it as the idle ftory of the day. it 
was, however, fo frequently, and fo 
ftrongly repeated, that a fpark of jealoufy 
began to light-up in her mind, and feve- 
tal little circumftances ‘kindled the flame 
to a tormenting ilate of uneafinefs and 
fufpenfe. _ 

She feldom faw Eugene. He never 
came to lord Oakendale’s; and the i!l flate 
of his lordfhip’s heaith confined her very 
much at home. Whenever fhe had met 
Eugene he was in company with Mrs. Sack- 
ville.- Her heart could not eafily give cre- 
dit to his infidelity, yet a thoufand corrod- 
ing fears rendered her miferable. : 

During this ftate ef uncertainty lord 
Oakendale grew every day more debilitat- 
ed, and his health declined very faft. Lau- 
ra was his fole comfort, and to her he 
looked for every fatisfaction the world 
could’ give him. He had obierved her 
late uneafinefs, and, perhaps, gueffed the 
caufe, in which he could not but rejoice, 
however he might feel hurt at the effect. 
He redoudled his kindnefs to her ; he told 
her fhe would be fole miitrefs of all his 
wealth at his deceafe, and often fignified 
how ardently he wifhed her to divide it 
with fome worthy man. 


What were wealth and honours to Lau- 
tra! There was, indeed, an obje& dearer 
to her than all the world; and that ob- 
je&t was now faid to be devoted to another. 
How cruel was her fate! yet a more fe- 
vere one awaited Her. 


Her uncle prew every day worfe; his 
diforder was flow, but of fuch a nature as 
no remedy could reach. He found he 
muit foon pay the debt of nature, and a 
lownels of f{piritsfeized him. Something 
feemed to prefs upon his mind with a par- 
ticular weight of uneafinefs. Laura, ever 
attentive, and wjlling to mitig.te (as far 
as was in her power) the forrow that 
semied to opprefs him, ufed every method 

e could devife to remove the melancholy 
he laboured under, at the fame time that 





| promife, never to marry Eugene Vincent: 





her own mind.was cruelly agitated. 

Lord Oakendale feemed fenfible of het 
kindnefs. He would gaze at her for hours 
tagether, whilft he uttered the moft bitter 
fighs ; and the pain of his mind feemed 
to increafe the malady of his body, and 
haftened his diffolution, It was in one of 
thele moments that Laura faid; “‘Is there 
any thing Lean do that will make my dear 
uncle more eafy and compofed ?” 

_ ‘* There is,” replied lord Oakendale 
** but will my Laura make the facrifice? 
I know it is a weaknefs in me to defire it ; 
but it is a weaknefs I have tried in vain 
to conquer, and my peace depends upon 
her word.” | 

*¢ Speak,”’ faid Laura, in .an apitated 
voice, though far from fufpe@ting the na- 
ture of the requeft, ‘* and be affured of all 
in my power.” 

_ * Can, you, then,” faid lord Oaken- 
dale, ‘* will my Laura promife, facredly 
Pred 

“Stop,” faid Laura; ‘** Oh! fave me 
from this conflict.” Lord Oakendale fat 
with eagernefs, and death depicted in his 
countenance. He feemed impatiently 
waiting for areply ; yet trembling left-he 
had made a regueft which could not be 
granted ; at the fanre time fearing that his 
weak frame could not fupport a refufal. _ 

_ Alas!’ faid Laura (turning her head 
this way and that way, in the moft dif 
tracted ftate of terror and perplexity) 
“ ‘have Ino friend to advife me in chis 
cruel conflict? Oh! my lord, Eugene is. 
dearer to me than———. Here fhe itop- 
ped, anda violent burff of ieais, in fome 
degree, relieved hers 


During this tinfe lord Oakendale trem- 
bled, and appeared convulfed. He grafp- 
ed the hand of .aura, and faintly pxo- 
nounced, * f am dying!” She was ex- 
tremely terrified; and, as fhe fupported 
him with one arm, ine rang the bell with 
the other for affiitance. He was conveyed 
to bed, and proper advice was immediate- 
ly fent for. 


‘The ftate of Laura was very little bet- 
ter than that of her uncle. She had net 
as yet given the fatal promife that would 
feal her mifery ; but the dying fituation 
of Jord Oakendale, and the wiih he had 
fo devoutly exprefled, feemed to reguir® 
it, She went to his chamber fully deter- 
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“mined to make the facrifice of -her happi- 
nels, if it was neceflary to his peace of 
mind. 

As fhe proceeded to lord Oakendale’s 
room, the reflected on the confequences of 
what fhe’ was about todo, What were 
riches, honours, titles, fame, or any world- 
ly comforts, withoutsthe charming liberty 
of beltowing them on the only object of 
her love! yet, might not the promife the 
was about to make be of the utmoft con- 
fequence to herfelf,. as feemed fo necefia- 
ry to calm the departing fpirit of lord 
Oakendale; that promife, which to con- 
firm, tore her heart afflunder. In what 
eftimation might it be held by the perfon 
for whole jake alone fite would withold it. 
Ah! (but there was madnefs*in that 
thought) it might be a happy releafe to 
Eugene, and at once enable him to caricel 
thole vows which had made hers fo bind- 
ing. Theierefletiions brought her to the 
chamber-door; and, upon her entering, 
the phyficians informed her lord Oaken- 
dale had but a few minutes to live, and 
that he had never once-fpoke fince fhe 
left hinr! 

She approached the bed; fhe took his 
hand, and knéeling down, the prefled it 
to her lips, while the tears fellin large 
drops from her eyes. He looked at her 
with the tendereft pity. She thought him 
perfe&tly fenfible; and fhe was going to 
pronounce her promife, when he fixed 
his hand (already clammy with the dew 
of death) upon her lips, as if to prevent 
her fpeaking. She raifed up her eyes in 
thankful expreffien to Heaven for the re- 
leafe; and, although he mourned, per- 
haps, inwardly, his countenance convey- 
ed content and approbation, - For a few 
ieconds he feemed f{truggling for {peech. 
He withdrew his hands from Laura’s, 
and, joining them in a fupplicating form, 
he articulated ** Blefs my niece” and 
expired. Kite 

Laura was extremely fhocked at the 
fudden approach of his death, and fhe 
grieved for him with the mof affectionate 

-fincerity. She was perfectly fatisfied that 
he, wifhed to recal the promife he had de- 
fired her to make, and was convinced that 
the hand of death had awakened him to 
contrition, and a proper fenfe of the cruel- 
iy his more lively feelings would haveim- 
pofed. 

Laura found herfelf in poffeffion of all 
his vaft fortune; and the had the comfort 
am! advice of her dear Madame Du Frene 
in the arrangement of the funeral, and 
other neceflary matters. She had likewifle 
the fatisfaction of afking that dear friend 
@oncerning Eugene, to whom Madame 

‘j-u Frene had always been extremely par- 

Lord Oakendale had on that ac- 








he would otherwifé have done; and dur- 
ing his illnefs Laurahad been but little 
out to meet with her. 

When fhe atked.concerning him, Ma 
dame Du Frene looked grave, and only 
replied ‘* he was well.” 

Laura did not feel contented with the 
anfwer; but a certain diflike to léad to 
the fubje@, unlefs more encouraged by her 
friend, prevented her adding more at pre- 
fent. She thought it unkind that Eugene 
never made any inquiries after her; and, 
as fhe did not yet go into public, fhe never 
chanced to fee him. Soon, however, fhe 
returned her vifits, and appeared in pub- 
lic. Her fable drefs diminifhed nothing 
of her beauty, and the knowledge of her 
large and independent fortune gave addi- 
tional charms to her perfon: She once 
or twice faw Eugene, and was fhecked at 
the colidnefs of- his addrefs and maaners 
towards her. He always looked uncom- 
monly grave, and avoided any further 
converfation than the common place forms. 
of cerémony required. Such behaviour 
was to her unaccountable, and cruel in 
the extreme. He could, fhe thought, but 
have behaved in this manner had the real- 
ly made that promife to lord Oakendale, 
which fhe had confidered as fo fatal to her 
peace. ; 

Harraffed and fretted as fhe was from 
this condua, and finding neither riches or 
admiration afforded her the fmalleft hap- 
pinefs in this uricertain ftate, fhe deter- 
mined, to. come to a mere particular ex- 
planation with Madame Du Frene on the 
fubject fo near her heart. 

She accordingly tcok the firft oppor- 
tunity of exprefiing her furprife and won- 
der at the coidnefs of Eugene’s behaviour. 

Madame Du Frene remained filent for 
fome moments, and then faid, ** My dear 
Laura, how often, in your days of child- 
hood, have 1 endeavoured to prepare your 
mind for thofe difappointmenis which 
come neareft the heart, and which, if 
borne with pious refignation, are the 
brighteft ornaments to the chriftian cha- 
racter. ,Lam truly lorry to have occafion 
now to enforce this doftrine; but Eu- 
gene is, 1 am informed, engaged to marry 
Mrs Sackville. Here fhe ftopped, and 
Laura {at with her arms refted on a table, 
and her hands covering her face. She 
fighed bitterly, and when fhe looked up, 
Madame Du-Frene had the mortification 
to obferve marks of the mo!t extreme for- 
row depicted in her coutttenance. 

Nothing more paffed’ at .the prefent 
time. Madame Du Frene was fo much 
hurt at the appearance of woe which Lau- 
ra’s looks exprefled, that fhe was refolved 
to fpeak to Hugene upon the fubject, al. 


| count. not fhewn her fo much favour’as*, though fhe had little or no hopes of ever 


feeing them united. 
|  Itebappened foon after.that Madame 
| was, by her owa contrivance, thrown in- 
to company with Eugeng; when the pur- 
polcly introduced the fubje@t of Laura, ob- 
ferving epon her immenfe fortune, and 
{till greater merits; adding her earneit 
hopés, that fhe would beftow it upon fome 
man truly worthy of fo rich a blefling. 

Eugene fighed, and afked (in a melan- 
choly tone) “If Laura was likely to. be 
married?” 

** Not that I know,” replied Madame 
Du Frene. ** Pthould imagine the would 
be extremely careful how fhe formed a 


a 


difappointed in her firft.” 

Lugene feemed much agitated, and, 
after a paule, faid, “ If the had fuffered 
any dilappointment, it was of her own 
inflidiing; and the cruelty was deeply and 
forever transfixed in the bofomof another.” 


God! what is icyou mean? when nature 
formed the faireft of its compofitions, no 
| material was omitted; and Laurais, lam 
| certain, of that difpofition, as would ra- 
| ther. fuer pain hericii than inflict it upon 
others.” | 

** Why, then,” faid Eugene, ‘ did 
fhe make that rafh—I will fay that accurf- 
ed promife ?”’ 

** What promife!” replied Madame 
Du Frene; “fhe never did make any; 
lord Oakendale was taken fpeechlefs he- 
| fore fhe had time to pronounce a promife, 
| which nothing but the agonies of death 

would have extorted from her; and even 

in that terrible moment fhe wavered, and 
| profeiied that you was dearer to her than 
life! Nay,” continued Madame Du 
Frene, “ the had the fatisfaGtion of know- 
ing, and being aflured, that her uncle ap. 
proved of her conduét, and blefled her 
with his parting breath !” 

*S$é1ow then havel been mifinfornied!” 
replied Eugene; “* and in what mifchiefs 
has my dilappoiated rage involved me ! 
Thank God, it is hot too late; and fo 
fluctuating has keen my conduct, that I 
have neyer made any abfolute exgage- 
ment,” 

Thus was ‘this, diffrefing bufinefs 
brought to an amicable conclufion! and 
Madame Du, Frene had the inexpreflible 
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hearts had never been divided. 
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tremely defirous to break the bonds which’* 
fo clofely united Eugene and Laura,. had 
-mentioned-to fome particular friends that 
Laura had given him a folemn promife 
| never to marry LLugene. Inf confequence 
of this report Lord Vinceuit’s pride took 


fecond attachment, having been fo cruelly 





Madame Du Frene replied, * Goed. 


felicity of reconciling two lovers whofe . 


It appeared thatJord Oakendale, ex- - 








the alarm, and he repeated it to Eugene 
with exaggerated proofs. 
Thus.had thefe two unhappy men near- 


which are inhabited by negroes culled the 


inore blameable fubverfion of the truth. | 


Eugene, with .a mind diftraéted with 
difappointment, flew to cifipation to dil- 
pel his mifery; and, falling in the way ofa 
young and fafcinating widow, he had near- 
ly formed that contract with her, which his 
pbonour would have obliged him to fulfil, 
and nothing but death couldhave diflolved. 

Tbe death of lord Vincent, foon afrer 
thefe occurrences, gave to bis fon, . be 
wealth and power. His inclinations had 
long heen fixed, and the merits of Laura 
were arnply rewarded by an union with 
her loved Eugene. Some of their Siém- 
mers were pafled in Cumberland ; and the 
virtues of lord Vincent and Laura foon 
difpelled THE HORRORS OF OAKENDALE- 
ABLEY. . 


FINTS. 


== 


ZIMEO; A TALE. 


SOME years ago, Paul Wilmot, a qua- 
ker, a native of Philadelphia, having fet- 
tled in Jamaica, retired to a plantation 
beautifully Yituated on the declivity of a 
mountain near the centre of the ifland. 
His family confifted of a wife and three 
young chil@ren. He poffefied a number 








of. flaves, whofe looks and whofe appear- 
ance betokened that their fervitude was 
not grievous. Indeed Wilmot was one 
of thafe benevolent characters that confi- 
der the wide world as their country, and 
the whole human race as their brethren. 
Ths negroes were diftributed into little fa- 
‘thilies, Among them were nodiffenfiens, 
no jealoufies, no thefts, mo fuicides, no 
con{fpiracies ; the labours-of the day gave 
place in the evening to the fong and the 
dance ; and they retired to reft with hearts 
full of gratitude, fatisfaQion, and content. 

About this time a negro of Benin, 
known by: the name of John, had intti- 
gated the flaves of two rich plantations to 


maflacre’ their mafters, and to fly to the. 


mountain. {his mountain is in the mid- 
dle of the ifland; it is almoft imaccefhble, 


‘ a 7 > 
and is ferrounded with fruitful vallies, 
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ly deftrayed the felicity of thole maft dear | delerted their fervices, settled in thole val- 


to them by their ill judging zeal, and ftill | lies, whence they often made cruel fallies 


-thren who fly to them for refuge from in- 


who pretended‘ that he had thus treated 


good fenfe and his knowledge of agricul- 
‘ . 


wild negroes. Thefe, having formerly 


upon their former matters; but now they 
feldem rife, except to revenge their bre- 


fupportable perfecution, John had-been 
chofen chief of thofe negroes, and had 
iffued from the vallies with a contiderable 
body of followers. The alarm was foon 
{pread in the colony; troops were mar¢h- 
ed to the mountain, and foldiere diftribut- 
ed in thofe plantations that were defen- 
fible. ; | 

Wilmot affembled his*flaves. 

“ My friends, (faid he) there are arms: 
if I have been a hard mafter to you, ufe 
them againft me; but if I have behaved 
to you as an affectionate father, take them, 
and aflit mein defending my wife and 
children.” 

The negroes feized upon the arms, and 
{wore they would die in his defence, and 
in the defence of thofe that were dear to 
him. . 

Among his flaves there was one, named 
Francifco, whom a friend of Wilmot’s 
called Filmer, had found abandoned on 
the fhore of a Spanith colony. He-had 
been barbaroufly maimed, and one of his 
legs was newly cut off. A young negroe 
woman was. employed in flopping the 
blood, and in weeping the inefficacy of 
her cares. She had befide her a child but 
a few days old. They belonged tu a Spa- 
niard, who had taken this revenge on the 
negro for abetting Marianne, the woman, 
in her rejection of fome difhonourable 
propofals which her mafter had made her.: 
Filmer purchafed them of the Spaniard, 


the negro, becaufe he had furprifed him 
performing the abominable ceremonies of” 
the'religion of Benin. Wilmot received 
them of his friend, who now alfo lived in 
his family. Marianne became the faveur- 
ite of his wife, and Francifco, by ‘his 





ture, acquired the confidence of Wilinort, 
and the efteem of every one. 

‘This man came to his malter at the be- 
ginning of the night.—** The chief of the 
blacks (faid he) is a natfve of Benin: he 
adores the great Orifla, the lord of life, 


and the father of mankiud: he mutt there- « 


fore be guided by juftice and benevolence. 
He comes to punifh the ehemies of the 
chiidren of Qriffa; but you, who have 
confoled them in their mifery, he will re- 
fpe&.—Let him know by one of our bre- 
thren from Benin, how you have treated 
your flaves; and you will fee thofe warri- 
ors. fire their mufkets in the air, and throw 
their fpears at your feet.” 

His advice was followed, and a meffen- 
ger difpatched to John. 

When day appeared, it difcovered a 
fcene of defolation: Moi of the houfes 
within view were on fire, and the planta- 
tions laid wafte. In a few places the cat- 
tle were ieen feeding in fecurity; but in 
moft the men and animals were difcover- 
ed flying acrofs the country, purfued by 
the exafperated negroes. John had given 
orders to fpare neither man, woman, nor 
child, in the places where his brethren 
had been harfhly treated: in the others, 


| he contented himfelf with giving liberty 


to the flaves; but he fet fire to every houfe 
that was deferted. In his courfe he pro- 
ceeded to the plantation of Wilmot, with 
a detachment of thirty men. 

John, or rather Zimeo, (for the revolt- 
ed negroes quit the names they have re- 
ceived on their arrival in the colonies) 
was a young man about two and twenty 
years of age. The ftatues of Apollo and 


Antinéus. do not fhew more regular fea- 


tures, or more beautiful proportions. He 


had an air of grandeur, and feemed born 
for command. He was ftill warm from 
the fight; but, in accofting Wilmot and 
Filmer, his. eyes expreffed affeQion and 
good will. The molt oppofite fentiments 
fhowed themfelves by turns in his counte. 
nance;.he was, almoft in the fame mo- 
ment, forrowful and cheerful, furious and 
tender.. : 


a 
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and myfelf; think not hardly, ye men of 
peace, of the unfortunate Zimeo; fhrink 
mot at the blood with which he is cover- 
ed; it is that of the inhuman; it is to 


terrify the wicked, that I fet no bounds 
to my vengearice.” —Then, turning to the 


faves, ‘* Choofe (faid he) whether you 
will follow me to the mountain, or femiain 
with your matter.” 

The negroes, falling at the feet of Wi!- 
mot, fwore,. with one voice, that they 
would rather die than leave him; that 
he had been a father to them, rather than 
a mafter; and that their fer:itude had 
been a bieffing rather than a bondage. 

_At this feene: Zimeo was affected and 
Agitated with various emotions. Lifting 
up to heaven his eyes, that were ready to 
overflow; * Oh, great Orifla! (cried he) 
thou who hait forméd the heart—look 


down on thefe grateful men, thele true 


men, and punifh the barbarians that dei- 
pife us, and‘treat us as we do not treat 
the beafts that thou haft ‘made for our 
ufe !” 

After this exclamation, he gave the 
hand of friendfhip to Wilmot and Fil- 
mer. 

“ Thanks to Oriffa! (faid he) I have 
found fome whites that I can love! My 
deftiny is in your power; and all the 
tiches I have made myfelf mafter of fhall 
be yours, in retutn for tle favour I have 
to afk of you.” 

Wilmot afflured him that he would, 
without recompenfe, tender him any fer- 
vice that was in his power; he invited 


him to repofe himfelf, and ordered refrefh- 


ments to be brought for lis attendants. 

* «© My friends, (faid he) the great Oriila 
knows that Zimeo is not naturally cruel: 
but the whites have feparated me from all 
that I hold dear—from the wife Matomba, 
who was the friend and the guide of my 
youth ; and from the young beauty who 
was my heart’s whole treafure, Think not 
hardly, ye men of peace, of the unfortu. 


Mate Zimco, You can procure hima fhip, 








‘shave avenged my tacé {faid he) | and you can tondud him to the place 


where thofe are detained who are necef- 
fary to his exiftence.” 


At this moment a young flave, a native 
of Benin, coming to fpeak with Wilmot, 
no fooner caft his eyes on Zimeo than he 
gave a fhriek, and retired with the utmott 
precipitation, 


Zimeo was filent for a moment, when 
turning to Wilmot and his friend, ‘* Lil- 
ten, ye mén of peace, (faid he) to the fto- 
ry of my misfortunes, and ackpowledge 


that I deferve your pity rather than your 
deteftation, 


** The great Damel, fovereign of Benin, 


whofe heir I am, fent me, according to the 


ancient cuftom of the kingdom, to be edu- 
cated by the hufbandmen of Onebo. I was 
given in charge to. Matomba, the wifeft a- 
niong them—the wileft of men. At the 
court of my father his council had often 
prevented evil, and been produttive of 
good, While he was yet young, he re- 
tired to that village, in which, for ages, 
the heirs of the empire have been educa- 
ted. ‘There Matomba enjoyed all the 
pleafures that a benign fky, a bountiful 
foil, and a good confcience can befow. 
In the village of Onebo there were no ani- 
mofitics, no idlenefs, no deceit, no defign- 
ing priefts, no hardnefs of heart. The 
young princes had none but the moft ex- 
cellent examples before their eyes. ‘The 
wife Matomba eradicated thole fentiinents 
of pride and indolence, which the court 
and my early inftru€tors had infpired me 
with. I laboured the ground like my 
mafter and his fervants.—1 was inftrudcted 
in the operations of agriculture, which is 
the fource of allour riches. I was taught 
the neceflity of being juft—a duty incum- 
bent on dil men, that they may be able 
to educate their children, ahd cultivate 
their fields in peace; and I was fhown 
that princes, like the labourers of Onebo, 
muft be jult towards one another; that 
they and their fubjeéts may live happy 
and contented. 





* 
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« My niafter had a daughter, the young 
Ellaroe. I loved her, and foon found that 
my paffion was feturned; We had both 





of us preferved our innoceti¢e inviolate, | 


[ faw no-other object in the création but 
her: fhe faw no other but mej and we 
were happy. Her parents turned this pal 
fion to our mutual advantage. I was obe. 


dient to every command of Matomba, in 


the hope of making myfelf worthy of El- 


laroc; and the hope of pteferving her. 


place in my heart, made every duty de. 
lightful to her.~My attainments were all 
due to her, and hers to me. Five years 
had we thus fperit with encreafing attach- 
ment, when I demanded permiffion of may 
father to efpoufe Ellaroe. Oh, how I che- 
rifhed the thought that fhe would be my 
companion onthe throne, and my friend 
in every period of life! 

* I was expe@ing the anfwer of my fa- 
ther, when two merchants of Portugal ar- 
rived at Onebo, They brought for fale 
fome implements of hufbandry, feveral 
articles for domeftic ufe, and fome trifles 
ef drefs for women and children. We 
gave them ivory in exchange, and gold 
daft, They. would have purchafed flaves 5 
but none, except criminals are fold in Be- 


nin; andthere were none of thofe in the © 


village of Onebo. I queftioned them with 


regard to the arts and the manners of Eu- 
rope.I fotsd in your atts many fuper- 
flvities, and in your manners much con- 
tradi@tion. ‘You know the paffion which 
the blacks have for mufic, and dancing. 
The Portuguefe had many inftruments 


unknown to us, and every evening they. 


played on them the moft lively ana en- 
chanting airs. ‘The young people of the 
village gathered together, and danced a» 
round them ; and there I danced with El- 
laroe. 
their fhips the moft exquifite wines, with 
liquors and fruits that were delicious to 
our tafte. : 
(Yo be concluded in No. 17.) 


BESET EEK AWE: 
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The ftrangers brought us from: 





